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So I'll make this short. My name is Charles Atlas, 
and I'm the holder of the title "World' s Most Per- 
fectly Developed Man." My job in life is to build 
he-men out of fellows who may be weaklings now. I 
believe I can turn you into a powerful dynamo of 
strength and endurance. Give me just 15 minutes a 
day. Make me prove I can give you the kind of body 
that needn't take "back talk" from anyone. Let 
Dynamic Tension, my famous natural way to build 
bodies, make a new man of you . Mail coupon for my 
big free book " How Dynamic Tension Makes You A 
New Man . " There's no obligation. 

So send for your copy today. 
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i POOR BURT! HE ) 
( MISSED OUT ON \ 
V THAT PROMOTION ) 


I HAD PLENTY OF EXPERIENCE. 
/AND THE BOSS SEEMED TO LIKE 
ME. I LACKED JUST 0NETHIN6— 

TRAINING! 

( SORRY, BURT! I KNOW ^ 
-L YOU'VE WORKED HERE 
LONGER. BUT TED HAS 
t££ ../THE SPECIALTRAINING 
X WE NEED. VOUR 


-T CHANCE WILL COME 
V-i ...SOMEDAY! r 
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/ I GOT IT, HONEY! I ~) TODAY AND ' 
[ GOT THE PROMOTION ! < THE DAY YOU 
V OUR MONEY WORRIES) MAILED < 
7 ARE OVER! TODAY'S / THAT I.C.S. 
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THE SERGEANT WHO 
DECOYED THE NAZIS' 
FRAULEIN WEREWOLVES 


On April 12, 1945, a battle-weary 01 picked 
up a girl in a Hannover cellar— and over 
night became an innocent dupe in CICS 
raid on WW ll’s savage Nazi Die-Hards. 









Nell-Raiser Pat Maguire: 

“ONE LAST FIGHT, 

ONE LAST DRINK, 

ONE LAST WOMAN” 

by W. J. SABER 

H E STOOD alone out in the middle ot the Zocalo, Mexico 
City's main plaza. He seemed as high and as wide as the 
Cathedral behind him and both of them dominated the great 
square. The sun blazed off his white uniform, the usual costume 
of a Mexico City policeman; but his barrel chest, cliff-like 
shoulders and mountain height showed he was not native to the 
country. His red face shone like a sunset over his tight collar. 

The city itself was very quiet. Windows were shuttered, 
doors locked, store fronts barred. The population sat behind 
thick walls and waited and wondered while Pancho Villa s 
cavalry jammed the Calle de bos Plateros from edge to edge. 
The clatter of their hoofs was the only sound. 

The riders themselves were quiet, awed by their own power 
and the sudden taking of the capital of the country. Most of 
them had never seen the city before. They were men from the 
provinces, desert men, mountain men, peons hardened to toil. 
They knew how to fight but they were ignorant of such things 
as books and laws and politics. So this, what should have been 
a triumphal march, made them nervous, and their nervousness 
showed in their trigger fingers. 

They watched their leader — lean, scarred, molded to his 
saddle. His outfit was typical: tight chapperos, short jacket, 
wide straw sombrero. Six-guns rode on each hip. The butt of a 
Winchester rested against his saddle pommel and full bandoliers 
criss-crossed his chest. He was ready for trouble but he didn't 
expect to find it in the middle of the Zocalo. 

He watched the cop; the cop watched him. The fractional 
second the horse's hoofs left the Calle and touched the square, 
the cop’s hand shot up. 

"Altol” he roared. 

The cavalry leader spurred forward, (Continued on page 42) 


The red-haired, derby-wearing Irish- 
man bluffed down Pancho Villa, 
led a harlot rebellion in Panama and 
wound up the century's wildest 
soldier-of-fortune career by steal- 
ing the holiest emblem in all Islam. 



Post Office Scandal 


HOW A CITY COP 
BROKE A 


MAIL ROBBERY 







The Allied Saboteur and His 
Geisha Girl Riots 








In the Civil War's biggest foul-up, Union forces 
burrowed 511 feet in five weeks to get under the 
Confederate army at Petersburg- only to find the 
Rebs had dug their own hole to meet them halfway. 
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Inasmuch as vivacious TV starlet Vikki Dougan’s heart beats wild and free, it may 
seem odd that she locks her door to guys who insist on taking her away from it all. 


CHOICE 





The year came on with Texas Guinan’s 
gay, “Hello, sucker!” For the next 
52 weeks, slaphappy Americans full of 
the old bubbly smoked S50 butts, 
stuffed SI 00 bills down dancers' 
bras, never got an even break - 
and couldn't have cared less, 


1927 - 

America's 
Wildest 
Binge I 
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days of bitter fighting, he w a 
Where he is now: Still loade 


quite old enough for 
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World War Two’s 
Strangest Dogfight: 



A RUSSIAN MAJOR 


vs. 

AN AMERICAN LIEUTENANT 


The weirdest air duel on record was waged between allies, when an angry Gl in a P-39 clashed 
with his cocky Red tormentor in an LA-5—12,000 feet over a division of waiting Nazi tanks. 
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Can you profit by their mistakes? 
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Complete Your 
Training on 
Modern 
Equipment 

Practical training 
and operation of 
modern equipment 


l HEAVY EQUIPMENT TRAINING 

• UNIVERSAL SCHOOLS, DEPT. GP-1 


| Rush full particulars without obligation 


MEN@OPPORTUNITY 

TO TRAIN AT ONCE AS 

HEAVY EQUIPMENT OPERATORS 



Your Thinning Hair 

. . . will you do something 
about it before friends begin to notice ? 









THIS WORLD 
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“I Teach MATH 
a Funny Way” 














EARNED OVER $2,000.00 IN TEN WEEKS' 


INVESTIGATE ACCIDENTS. We train you. 
Then we assist you to step into an ex- 
cellent position — or to develop your 
own lifetime business. 
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THE SERGEANT WHO DECOYED THE 
NAZIS’ FRAULEIN WEREWOLVES 



“Take me for a drive,” the girl said nervously. “Take me away from here.” But as she spoke, 
a rifle smacked sharply from somewhere in the dark building and Terranski dove under his jeep. 



The sergeant was vaguely suspicious of Ruth Suttner. Yet even as the Werewolf radio boomed 









U’ii ARMY 


Friscoe," he yelled into the walkie-talkie, then triggered his BAR toward the underbrush. 



94 The rifle butt smashed him to the floor. Gagging, he looked up at the scarred Heinrich Leopold. 



“Now tell me again,” the Werewolf leader said softly, “are the CIC following you?” 95 





; 54.1% More Gas Mileage! s 58.2%More Power! 
24% Saving on Oil! "192% Longer Engine Life! 

w“!5 Eve n 10 Year Old Cars Run Like New 
IgUsSaifsJS In 60 Seconds or You Pay Nothing! 
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SEND TODAY FOR FREE TRIAL OFFER! 1 

I ygafei 





